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DUKE OF CORNWALL AND YORK. 
H ail to the Prince who, his triumph '€ompleting, 
Comes to the shore of our Island to-day: 
Joyful we send him our loyalist greeting; 
Fervently, proudly our homage we pay. 
Lord, send him length of days, 
Lord, lend him strength of grace. 
Be thou his Guardian, his Help, and his Guide! 
Scion of Majesty, 
Sire of our Kings to be, 
Loud we acclaim him the Prince of our Pride. 
Sing, brothers, sing, for the hope of the Nation, 
\\' elcome with plaudits the Heir of our King, 
Raise all your voices in loud jubilation, 
\Vhile the glad chorus of welcome we sing. 
Far may his line descend, 
Never to find its encl 
Till the great Angel cries "Time is no more!'' 
So let our Anthem rise, 
God save the P1ince we prize, 
Let the song echo from centre to shore. 
DUCHESS OF CORNWAU AND YORK. 
Their Royal Highnesses arrival in St. John's, Nfld., October 23rd, 1901. 
~ ~ Departure for Portsrnouth, October 25th. ~ ~ 
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